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Associcied Press Writ-

br Sid Moody was  as-
kiened to do a story on
CIA. Hc is compiling
the information, Mean-
vhile, he tells of his
experiences in trying to

bt the lowdown on this
top secret organization.
By SID MOODY
On & cloakless, dag-
gerless foray to pilerce

the wall of hush - hush

Ui
that surrounds the CIA,
007 was not my
name. It was my batting
average.

It's not jusp thal cvery
onc phoned about 1the
CIA answers by saying

of jasmine tea while she
talked with mother-pride

much aboul the CIA. It's
such a secret agency,
vou &now.”’

Onece a wise old editor
of mine 10id me about
the time Alice Roosevelt
Longworth was rumorced
10 be pregnant. The capi-
tal press corps pulled all
its strings, cziled &all iis
contacts to confirm ihe
rumors wiin no avail.
‘Finally, a cub, in a flash

of insight, wondered if
any onc had Bothered te

ask Mrs. Longworth her-
‘sc¢if. No one aad. “Yes, I
am,” she told the cub.
“Isn’t it wonderful?” i

code -

'No.” The real difficulty
is finding anyone who
knows enough f{to even
say ‘“‘no.”

. For, as Madame Nhu
onee told me over a cup

of her daughier's dead
eye with an M1 carbdine:
“I really don’t kKnow

Called Direct

Those who forget his-

tory are destined to re-
live it, Santayana said. I
‘declided to drop my dis-

.guise and call the CIA
“direct. It isn’t Thard.
They're in the phone

"book (351-1180). I got the
pukiic relations man who
s2ia he wasn’t & public
relations man any more
because his superiors de-
cided the CIA didn't have
relations with the public.

“You know,” he said
after some preliminary
nos, “g lof of peovle have
written Dbeeks on this
stubject.”

“Tdon'y want a1 flood,”
T said. “Just a couple of
leaks.”

The next doy (ae agom
cy called the 5P Wash-
ington Bureau and asked
who 8Bid Y nody was.

Don’t tell oo, Iosald.

A man has a right 1o a
few sccrets of his own.
The non-PR called ine
later and sald gome on
oul. “Just ask any cab-
bie.”’ Apparently whal-
cver Sid Moody was, he
wasn't a Bay of Pigs.

I asked my cablic.
“You mean that big new
building in  Viszinia?”
“Fifteen minutes later we
were outside a big new
building In Virginia. I
could tell it was ihe CIA
because a sign, the only
one, said “No'"—'No
Cameras Allowed.”

Cars, Cars

Cars were parked ali
gver the place. 0Old
Fords. Necw Volksway-
ens. Limousines.
all undoubtedly had poi-
soned darts hidden in the
hub caps.
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S one knew wk

They .

- find pictures of

inls the CIAYY
asked a young lady in &

cicaxless tweed suil.
“Yes,”! she said My

first yes. “God bless you,
Mrs. Longworth. I hopd
T cried and
the build-

Usoa hoy,
bounded into
ing.

For its hashfulness
outlside, the CIA drops its

~ 11

kil

zuard 1nside where
a huge mosaic

nothe floor ihay

two

Ay
(¥ Ewy

me to e reception room
which is crowded with
he laiest magazines and
A let of widiing salesmen
Wypes Wi ungoubiediy

vend poizoned darts for

i caps. Al the eme-

Sl ey . LRSS e 2

piCy¥es W eI ¢ wearing
o

vadges witir their photo-
araphs in color. )

A secreary appeared
and guided me clown long|
corridors  Dbusiling  with
men in business suits and
mMore soCy . A Tew
bold nonoii paintA

CCiive
ings hung cn the walls)
ineir meanings as  obd
scure as what went on
behind the unmarked
rastel doors. I usked her|
how the CIA counid have
a bowling Icagzuae if no
any one
it was a

Gonoal.

worked. She
nice day, wi
iles Locked

Our destination was s
lorgish office, =zimilar io
that found in any big new|
office  bullding in  Viv-
oinia or anywhcre else,
exeept the filing cabinets

had combination  locks
and  red  signs osaying
Y‘secret.” On omy  acst's
desk where you uvsually|

or a china elep!
stand  won

ftaeam e vn
LarCe YU

| HIM

PARET Y

CUulivy wWdd a Call
IO papers kal are 10 be
puwrned i oone  of  the

auilding’s three Lciner-
4Lors. (Some papers wre
merely pur in oo vael and
beaten Lo a pulp). There

was 2 Wire mesh over
the windows which did
nol  open.  (Someuimes,
my host said, smoke
from the ncherators
vets into the air condi-
voning sysitem  ana

ltle stuffy).
1 recalled that Skuil
and Bones, a sccretl so-
ciety at Yale, once initi-
ated some New IIaven
iremen before they were
allowed into the c¢lab-
house to put out a biaze.:
“What did ihe CIA do
about a fire?” I asked.
“We havce procedures,”
said the non-PR PR. We
chatied carnestly ior
severai hours. The non-
PR. gave me some non-
handout huadouts and a
copy of Allen Dulles’
book on spyiag. (Do you
suppaose  some  one  told
“hut Allen, there've
been BOOKS wrilten on
the subject?”)
Thanks

Ulvimately I satisfied
myself that i7 I hadn’t
learned whether Mrs.
Longworth was pregnant,
T at least found out she
was married. I thanked
my host for seeing me.

“We didn’v see you,””
he said (he really did).
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“We don’t talk to the
press. You weren's
here.”

T wasn't?”

“No.”

“I didn't
from youy”’

“No.” (Thal made re-
darning a book I hadn’t
received o some one I
hadn'c met less of a
probien).

. “Well, anyway,” I
said, “thanks Tor the nice
e T didn’t have.”

e accompanied me o
the dooy, and 1 walked to
a cab, taking ever so
muel care 1o avolid step-
ping in front of the hub

get a book
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